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differences of the parish are adjusted in this very parlour.
Marlow. (After drinking.} And you have an argument in your cup, old gentleman, better than any in Westminster Hall.
Hard. Ay, young gentleman, that, and a little philosophy.
Marlow. (Aside.} Well, this is the first time I ever heard of an innkeeper's philosophy.
Hastings. So then, like an experienced general, you attack them on every quarter. If you find their reason manageable, you attack it with your philosophy; if you find they have no reason, you attack them with this. Here's your health, my philosopher. [Drinks.
Hard. Good, very good, thank you; ha! ha! Your generalship puts me in mind of Prince Eugene, when he fought the Turks at the battle of Belgrade. You shall hear.
Marlow. Instead of the battle of Belgrade, I believe it's almost time to talk about supper. What has your philosophy got in the house for supper ?
Hard. For supper, sir] (Aside.} Was ever such a request to a man in his own house!
Marlow. Yes, sir, supper, sir; I begin to feel an appetite. I shall make devilish work tonight in the larder, I promise you.
Hard. (Aside.} Such a brazen dog sure never my eyes beheld. (To him.} Why, really, sir, as for supper I can't well tell. My Dorothy, and the cook-maid, settle these things between them. I leave these kind of things entirely to them.
Marlow. You do, do you?
Hard. Entirely. By the by, I believe they are in actual consultation upon what's for supper this moment in the kitchen.
Marlow. Then I beg they'll admit me as one of their privy council. It's a way I have got. When I travel I always choose to regulate my own supper. Let the cook be called. No offence, I hope, sir.